OHIO EXPLORATIONS 

Here is our shared mind, 
journeyers’ collaged sets. 
We are not cooler-troughed 
sandwiches at mammoth gas 
stations, greyed dandelions 
on winding hills navigated, 
the swarming campus’ night 
Spirit, graveyards on bricked 
fringes of college towns. We 
are not them, but have 
consumed all, grappling 

at mysteries in alley cracks, 
mugs briefly gleaming 

from tavern panes, 

as we pass. 


